The Politic Wife s 


Containing ſome delightful * 


NEW SONGS. 


L The Po itic Wits; or, the Miſer 1 7 
II. The Weeping Maid's Lamentation for 9 


the Loſs of ber Joby. "LI ; 1 
III. Johnnys Anſw een. 


* The pol Wife; Or, The Miſer Outeite 


GN all that love Mirth. a white lend an Ear, 6 


And7 think neer 8 pribted 4 cleyerer Fon. 135 


"Whom. this honeſt Farmer did love as his Life; 


The Farmer he chanc'd to. ride our to the Fair, 


FE, The older Wite GARLAND, Oc 


My Song it will ſuit you exact to a Mair; 
It is merry and true, and lately w was done. 
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. 4 


A Farmer who had a youvg AR Wife, 


But old Mr Statve-his-Guts living juſt by, 
A pry.» who on this Fine $ Wus caſt an Eye. 


” Whoſe ! Pons fo Ha a F 88 in his Brealt, 
That without be enjoy'd her he could take no treit; 
So it pait on a while tilt at laſt as we hear. - 


% 


18 the Miſermy Lots to her now ſhe mall know, 
And teil her what Torments I do undergo; 

Then meeting the Faruier's young Wife [| declare, 
n ſaid to my N * Pray lend an Ear. 
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| Your pa Eindled's Flame io my Breaſt, 


4 W 3 dan have xp 
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She ſaid, „ Sir, your Paſh ion, unto me unſolg; 7 . I 
4 And 1 hope you'll excuſe me for being ſo bold. 


Excuſe the. my Dear, the old Miſer did nt 
If I do not enjoy thee, my Dear, I ſhall die; Wy 
| So, if you'll: conſent, I will freely pay down 
| For that F o, the Sum of, one dem bet, 


She faid; kind: Sir: if in te, you bly > 
If you bring the Money, I'll yield unto thee ; 
Bur you muſt be ral'd, and my Project obſerve; 


Leaſt in being too hot yu ours de- -debitr'd. 


Sweet Love, ſald the Miter, . witt Pr ede 


And VII yield to your Project by Night and by 1 
ben thus it maſt be, the good Wife Ihe reply's, 


My Husband to Macket To-morrow will ride.” 2125 


You muſt watch be his going. he rides the Bay Mark, 
1 will, ſaid the Miſer, my Joy and my Dea: 


And dans all the, Money as {ure As a Gun. 


Aye do, faid the Woman and tell me one Thing. 
If | cuckold my Husband:do you think it ie Sic? 
Why no, by my Faith, the old Miſer he wel fn E 
You moſt love your Neighvour as n he rep 45 
1 1 4 
Why os 1 the good Wifeit won ſhall be an 
So away went the Miſer, but now fer the F 1]: 
At length the 1 12 7 Farmer her Husband came in, 
SJ) the. good Wife ſhe told him of ever) Thing. 0 70 ( 


Said the Farmer his Life this Abuſe ſhall repay, 
O no, my dear Husband, his Wife the! did a7'3 „ 1 
I have a nice Project, if :yow ll} but conſſent, 

Th "nl trick the ** Nee for his baſe ine. 
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And when he is paſt, I will haſten, and c me,, 
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hun is that my Jewel, the Farmer he cry'd, 
= Why I 00 intend myſelf for to ride; * 
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Wbile you ſtay at Home Love to be careſt. 


Sa to trick Mr Ne'er-a-Tooth thus I deſign; 


To Market, and in your beſt Cloaths 1! be greſt, | 


And you wall be dreſt Love in a Suit of mine, 
The Farmer at this was pleaſed to the Lite, 


And once did content 10 be rul'd by bis Wife. 18875 


So then the next Morning by Times the aroſe, 


And reſt up her Husband in her richeſt Cloaths ; 


r Stays on his y ſo tight ſhe did lace, 


Which made him look mighty thin in the Waiſt. 


He'd a large Hoop Coat, alſo nice Scarlet Hoſe, 
And bis Chesks newly painted as red as a Roſe; 
With a nice Suit of Pinners and powder'd Hair, 
Being dreſt, like a fine Lenden Whore he did ſtare. 


Ina Suit of her Husband's Cl oaths then ſhe was dreſt, 
So mounting the bay Mare to ſerve up the Jeſt; 
The Miſer ke out of the Window did lie. 


. For to look for the Farmer when he ſhould ride by, 


At length the good Wife by the Miſer the rides, 
At which Sight the Miſer theſe Words reply'd; 


Almo like a young ſucking Calf you appear, 


I wall ſoon Horn your Head like an Ox | declare. 


Tue Mitter be Rraight with the Money did heigh, 
be Farmer he quickly the ſame did eſp»; - Key 
So entering the Houle the Farmer reply, d. 


% "Yov're welcome, I thank you Toothlels he cry'd. 
be Money he into the Farmer's Lap told. 


Which made him to ſmile at the Sight of the Gold; 


„ Thiok's heic. is pretty I'm bleſt with a Wife, 
And nos ſhall adore her all the. Days of my. Life. 
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The Farmer the Money he quickly laid by, ß 


Said the Miſer, and fo I'll for ever prove to the. 
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And thed to the Miſer he thus did reply; 


*4 
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I find you're a Man of your Word I do fee, + > 
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That you ne'er were ſo jumbled in your Lite before. 


So ſtrait he gave the young Farmer a Kiſs, 4 
Crying, Love let's te Bed, tor I long for the Bliſ; 
The Farmer he warm'd the Bed inſtantly, y,, 
Then the Miſer undreſt and to Bed he did hie. 


Crying, Love pray undreſs for I long to enjoy, . 
] have that here will get you a Girl or a Boy,.. - | 
Ii hug and ſqueeze you my Joy and my Dear, 


The Farmer vndreſt and to Bed hedid hie, + 
The Miſer he kiſs*'d.bim and thus did reply 4 
Now for it my Dear, and pull'd up the Smock! 
But inſtead of a Pullet he found a young Cc. 


Said the Miſer, Zounds! von put me to a fland 
or if l' not miſtaken I think: you're a Man; 
Why, what woy'd you have me the Farmer he cry'd, 42 
W Miſer, I thought 'twas ot 
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The Fermer be ſaid, tor deluding my Wiſe 
I'll geld you in ſhort now ſure as ['ve Liſm 


As you have got Courage I will it abate, © 


| Then out of the Bed he the Miſer flung ſtrait,” © _. £8 
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And thy. ds gia lie with hir Nutmegs «ll bare, © -* 
Then the Farmer he whipt up «Knife I declate; . 


Which made Mr Ne'er-a-tooth loud for to cry, £ 
O fave my poor Life, for I'm not fit ta die 
J WE > „ 
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With poor 2 Heart he ſoon paid it down; 


i T am per 2 in- Mind, 
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And two hundred Pounds moreto 1 vin ge, 
Fot ſuving my Life, Sir, as fure as | lire 

Then ſend for the Money the Farmer 41 
Or e:fe here this Minute adzounds you hall die 


He ſent for the Money asd when it was come, 


a.) wn 4 


Seying, curſe on * piece, that Ine et could rule, 
But cauſe me my ney away, thus to F OE Fort" | 


The Farmer he laugb'd to hear Him ſay * x 
So then Mr Ne" er-a-rooth Home be did 30 1 
Curfing the Hour that e'er he did ſee, 9 „„ 
- The Farmer's young Wife thus detuded to be. 


At length the Farmet's Wife ſhe did comeHome, 
The Farmer he kiſs'd her, ſaying; Love it is done; 
' Whole three hundred Pounds I have got by the Job. 
For the Mifer's jolt touching my Thiog and my Cods 1 


The Woman ſhe imiled and to bed they did- go, N 
And I wich that all Miſer's were ſerved but ſo: ] 
Ans thote that ſtrive to b-guile other Men's Wives, | |] 
May they light on a Fall or un untucky Foil. 


The Weeping Maid's Lamentation far the | 


* Loſs of her Johony. * 
7 Qung Lovers all ehe 
Unto theſe Lines here penn d, 7 
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* pity my ſad Deſtiny; 


For my Father moſt unkind, 
Has preſs d my true Loyer to 088 


Oh! curſed be the Man, n er 
Per 22 us both Lach See, 3-2 Which | 
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Which 8 me diſtracted to be; 0 rut 3s M0 
T cou'd venture my Blood @., ;: 
To de my Jobmy Good, 6 by 8 
Cou d 1 but gain his Livery. | 


Tan 333 1 | + 
And uſed moſt ſevere; ox 

Hard Fortune hath order'd it ſo⸗ 88 
Love is à pretty Thing. 
And has a dreadful ( EST TIE 

It 8 wien it dare not well 80. 


Heay'ns turn ny Fathet's Heart 

And free me from this Smart, : 
And ſet but my d-areſt NY free; ; 

If Tm not made his Wife, MF 5 9 

I ſoon ſball looſe: my Life, \ * 
As ſure as he goes to the Sa. 1 


How can | that Man thinſt to ane, 2 
On Earth while he's alive; „ 

For as Judas he did us dern R 
T cannot him forgive, 423 a 
So long as I do live, 


For ſending my ebe away. ; i 4 8 
ob: Johnny; Jobuny det, & 8 : 1 


Fray let me from you hear, 
.0 that I Was a Doxe ” to fy:; 


_ * * ** — 
"Is ſoon would be with thee, | r 


-. And aſe wy . 
* oontinual cn. V 


 Jobnny's Anſwer... 8 = 


ns be dis hear, . 
5 He ſaid my deareſt Dear, 
4 For you I could yentute my Blood: 
E:: " Thoſe Lines which T did read, 3 
They made my Heart to bleed, * 
=o ee wee. no Good. 
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At preſent l do lie, 

_ _Confind in Miſery, PP Rt Ya r 
| All for the Sake, Love, ot thee, / 5 Ne +: 
If it was ten Times more; K 


4 * 
| 1 pe OE. 
| T0 ſuffer I thee 1 oe ow! | 
iS | : 7 
is ö 
| xt nd Heaven now 10 TE 9# Weer. b : 
. And ſet her true Lover . „„ 


1 It wou d cafe my tormentin Pain: d 
The Lord is on my Side, n 
mo hope ben be my Guide, | 
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